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I .itHE BIRTHDAY OF ELAINE,

Sho was not ehrlslvned Elnine; John
f I irge called her thai'- - The conduct of

arcnts In the matter he had not hesl- -

j atcd to describe as abominable, ami
' ' hen her mother pointed out thut the

! jamc she had given was her own and

icr mother's? before her, he argued that,
C the family had such a skeleton in the

( upboard It was time to bury it, and
hat tho sins of the grandmother should
jot be visited well, he 'spoke dlsre-pectful- ly

of grandmothers.
Besides, she shai-e- the name with the

ook, probably with many cooks.
"How can you face the prospect," he

nd cried, "of calling your child's name
nd being filled with the horror of the

)oc king of many cooks?"
So, at the time when her frocks were

lowly creeping dow'n to her ankles.
' ohn Farge came back from over seas

'nd named her Elaine: "Blaine the fair;
bpP "lalne the lovable; Elaine the Illy

Maid " For her skin was white as
ream, and she was slim and graceful

' s any old-tim- e Dryad who danced to
I he pipe of Pan.

She had early declared her intention
tovcr to marry. Friends male friends
-- had not been wanting who described
uch .sentiments as cruel; others, older

) ien. as ridiculous. But Elaine said she
: ould much rather bo ridiculous than

Lb married, and let the matter go at
hat Only her mother smiled, oecause
he had not forgotten the time when
ho was a maid herself; and her father

I ughed. and went fishing with Elaine.
' nd watched her cast a fly with the

I 'ghtest and Hthest of rods, and. when
irr basket grew heavier than his own,

J
, lid that. If even the fish

Ue.l to please her, what would the
hen do?

' There can only be experienced keen
I ' 'egret at the necessity of turning from

lainf for a moment to consider Lord
1 Edenbridge. It was on her eighteenth
f! birthday that he waff giving some de-- I

alls of his family history to John Farge
1 nd Bertie In the orchard. His lord-- I

, hip ordered his conversation with an
I I iry Irresponsibility that his friends
I

i Jlled delightful and his creditors, when
hey sought him on matters of business,
x.ispprating.
He had driven over early that after-- 1

loon to ring joy-bel- ls he said so on
lie occasion of the birthday of ElaineI-

-

U
( nd a chance remark of John.Farge's

"""Z ad called forth an effort of memory
. rom the noble lord at which Bertie was
rl ' bvlously bored. Pie was loathed Lord

Edenbridge from tiieir first meeting,
fi nd if he could not at once assign a

fiollve for his dislike, he was soon to
iscover one that was allsufficleni.

jU "My wife died a few years after our
Ui ' narriage." sighed his lordship Jphn
fc!j ("'U'Se nodded. It was so obviously the
'ij thing sho could have done. "My
lr aughter ran away with my game-cepe- r.

He could keep game. I don't
I HilK he can keep my daughter."
! "You haven't Inquired ?" asked Bertie,
i "I have not wished to Intrude on their
! ilvacy and er domestic bliss. I pre- -

iunie the bliss.
I v "If she Is the wife of a good man "

gan John Farge.
tf "It Is better than being the daughter
.,jl f a than being my daughter," said

ord Edenbridge, laughing softly. "May
j

i e, but I think she liked me, though I
L 4 as her father. It is not fashionable

lli;e your parents nowadays.
ij ("Was she your only child?" queried

' al'sre' 1110 re from a sense of politenessn (,
u $ lan InteresL
yJJ j "I had a son."
- j, "Ho Is dead?"
Jj don't know. He married a charm-- 1

ri ft; lady an actress. She has had sev-iJll- it

ral husbands, all, I believe, happilyPj' vlng."
"T.ertle yawned widely and got up from

'(1 Is chair. It was from his more cx-- I
lted position that he could see Elaine

. ''P'111"!? the gate of the orchard. He
(inrrled through the trees to meet her.

F i I "Don't come In, Elaine," he said;
i )i!'F;denbr'Uec iH tere, talking to John

il'riarse Cme fr a walk; none of your
, J ,if.uests will be here for an hour yet."

If K s, Elaine hesitated for a moment.
S CI "F&n't we carry off Mr, Farge?"
J ilRTo walk In the meadows with John

i, 'V'arge was to read in the book of NTa-- I
jl Au c and learn her secrets. Elaine

It trcely acknowledged to herself the
larm of his companionship.

' U ',8 "Ire's a11 rleJU," said Bertie; "he's
j ,; 2tpming the family history of the Eden-- .
i HVldges He could write a book about

lirlfiT on,y !l u'oulllr-,- t be fit for publica-- 1
Jion " 550 Lhey wandered in the mead-irdjr.- s.

ciuhlcen and twenty-on- e. And
i 1 fil01'110 chattered gayly and looked very
' fl,lnd80'Me as an olllccr of the King's

Ml'iV1 shou,d do- - Kut Elaine often
f V. ifl'irjo. htm and thought of John Farge,
't vj itr his square, solemn face and deep

if Wict Ir a merry party at dinner
ftTfL11' 1 Tohn Farge made a littlethdiy speech, ending It with a few
SilWjCS o Pelr" 150 !'ad found in his heart
1 i"r,d written down, but which may not

! ' rn Klvrn although they were very
'j ( j "uiiLuui, ana remembers them' (US ihlc day. Bertie contributed chatter
i sBat. If not witty, was always bright

never and several
' 3Wroune' ladies temporarily lost theirto the handsome middy; while(i Krd Edenbridge forgot to be cynical

HK Ut1'1 niad0 a vor' ?Oil dinner. ElaineH next her father at tho head of the
H' 1 cSr)c very l)Ioilsjei1 antl nappy. Only

J :IFr mothf'1 was glad and sorry, happy
i A ''ld unhappy, for it Is part of the trag-'5- 1-

ly of niotharhood that children cannot
hi Uwiy.s br children.
S. t It was an hour after'dlnner when Ber-ca-

to John Farge In tho smoklnc-- V

iom.
ij'r'Come out, Farge," said ho. "I'm

raw'lrod oC talking to a gang of girls and' r laine a lost."
' j V "Lost!"

j "Oh, keep cool l" urged Bertie. "Eden-VJ- crldgc Is lost, too."
3lJonn Forse said nothing, but followed

H'trMrrtI lnl th0 ai'den- -

'lii rWi,ats it mean?" demanded thatbung gentleman, as they entered the
j,1., chard, having avoided the rest of theHd&'W'- - ''1isavr Edenbridge talking toITflalne just as v.-- finished dinner, anddVLfey've been as thick as thieves ever
Mfncc. Now they've vanished clean
j, I've looked In every part of theJ' ounds." It was not from lack offt . terest that John Farge did not reply
JPb may, however, have been but a trick
tit 5 tne fading light that made his face
t ok write. "I say." continuedW irtle, "you don't think she's likely to
tfi-- t ? No: that would be Impossible"

'rftij"! do not think Elaine would care for
0J nFrd Edenbridge in that way," said

. 'F-- l "0 course nt! She never could stand
t )m- - ire'8 beon a heast, and he's fifty

C,, . Its absurd to think for a minuto
, Bertie broke off sharply and gripped

HiL ,nn Tfsa'a arm as If he would crushHlet "Look"' he gasped.
l? iiiFor a moment there was Eilcnce, tho

M'nJiT0 faring before them In blank
; 3,nazement. Then Farge drew Bertie

;! vay
V(o "it lB Vt right to play the' spy," he

said quietly. "Let us go back to the
others."

It was a strange picture they had
seen, clouded by the dusk, but plainly
vlslbie Lord Edenbridge holding the
hands of Elaine, and' she, even no they
watched, raising her face to his and
kissing him.

From the window of his bedroom, a
few minutes later, John Farge saw
Elaine and Lord Edenbridge cross tjie
lawn and enter the house. He felt
stunned; Incapable of the effort of real-
izing the event and its consequences,
caring only to be alone for the luxury
of silence and relief from the Intolerable
strain of sorrow that must be hidden.

But, as he loaned out of the window,
Elaine came on the terrace below, look-
ing about her as if seeking some one.
For a moment ho watched her silently;
then, although his mind had been fixed
not 1? speak with her again that night,
he called softly

"Elaine! Elaine!"
She looked up quickly.
"Why. what are you doing up there?"

she cried. "Come down at once!"
So, realizing that his mind, with the

great renunciation it had achieved, was
but a poor thing, John Farge went
down.

"I am the happiest girl In the world
tonight," said Elaine, uh they sat to-- ,
gether on the terrace. "Every one Is
so good to me!"

"More presents?" queried Farge.
"Oh, a wonderftthprcsent the best of

them all!"
Gloom settled more deeply on John

Farge. His own present was Included
In "them all." His voice was mournful
when he said he was glad.

"You will understand In a minute,"
said Elaine, quick to notice his trouble.
"I have a story to tell."

"Who gave you this wonderful thing
whatever It is? Who has made you

so happy?"
"Lord Edenbridge," answered Elaine.
"Umph!" grunted John Farge.
"I believe you are sorry I am happy.

I thing you're cross."
. "Not a bit. "Won't you get on with
the story?"

"You've heard of Lord Edenbrldge's
dauglijer, who ran away with one of
the gamekeepers on his estate a few
miles from here? Well, she's living In
the village, awfully poor, because her
husband died a year after they were
married. I found out who she was a
little time ago, and what do you think
I've done?"

"Heaven knows!" cried Farge; add-
ing, more softly, "it's sure to be some-
thing heaven would know."

"I told Lord Edenbridge all about
it; took him to the village after din-
ner this evening I chose my birth-
day purposely and he has promised,
as her husband Is dead, to forgive his
daughter and put her In her right place
again."

Xot a muscle of John Farge's
square face had moved: there must be
more to hear.

"So, after a birthday feasting, the
queen liberated a prisoner." said he.

The queen nodded gleefully.
"And what did you say to his lord-

ship when he was so kind?"
"Shan't tell," raid the queen, sau-

cily. "I thanked him."
"In the orchard." added John Farge.
Up jumped Elaine.
"You saw?" she cried. Then, be-

fore he could speak, "I don't care if
you did. He was a dear, and I'll never
hear a word said against him."

She sat down again, and there was
silence for a moment.

Suddenly Elaine, who had been
thinking, broke out:

"If you saw and didn't know you
thought Oh, no, you couldn't have
thought that?"

"But if I did think that?"
"I should never care for any man

well enough to kiss him because I
cared for him," announced Elaine, with
conviction.

"Such a thing has beon done." sug-
gested John Farge, thoughtfully.

He had risen, and was leaning with
his elbow on the parapet, looking down
on Elaine, lying back In her chair.

"You're sure never?" he asked,
presently.

There was certainly a momentary
hesitation and John Farge noticed It

before she answered. She had In-
cautiously looked up. He was looking
down.

But Elaine said again, "I'm quite
sure never!"

Next morning, as Elaine was lend-
ing her garden, she was thinking of
certain matters and singing softly tho
while. His lordship had gone to
town, and with him his daughter.
Elaine was not to be Lady Edenbridge.
Well, she sang none th& less happily
for that. And Bertie had departed tojoin his ship, not to return for many
months. She liked Bertie, and would
be glad to fee him again. John Fnrge,
too, had gone, and Elaine stopped
singing when she thought of that. But
he was coming back; just three days

long they would be, but only days,
after all. And Elaine went on sing-
ing. Harold Ohlson In the Sketch,

Old but Famous.
How old Is an "old person"? Tho

World Almanac, wo obscrvo has named
Adcllna Tattl In Its list of "famous old
people of 1501," and sho is but CO. It Is a
long flight from Mme. Paul's bird-lik- e

perch on tho ladder of tlino to tho round
occupied by Hiram Cronk, aged 101, who
heads the honorable Hat, and who be-
longs In this catalogue of "famous oldpeople ' simply because his age Ikib madehim famous, Mr. Croak being but a mod-
est pensioner of the AVar pf lSlU, other-wise not Illustrious.

Mr. Crpnk'B presence In a list whichIncludes kings, dukes, soncrals, admiralsand statesmen Is alno a suggestion thatby the year JSCS any one of us who hasnt the present day achieved tho ago of 10,
oral woo hits not yet succeeded in layingviolent hands on tho bubble reputation,may get Into tho "famous" column, If hecan only rnunage to keep alive. Thereare more sorts of fame than one.

Yet If is shocking to sec in this particu-lar famous list some names that arethere, tancv, for Instance, Palmer Cox,the playlul brownlo man, being lined upamong the notablo old people, simply
he Is KM The presumably freshOulda, tho Impassioned novelist, michimalco a protest, too, since she has not vetatta ned her Hth birthday. William CWhitney, we remember, retired hlms.Mfas an old man at C to tho world'ssurprise. And yet here Is Plus XJust on the threshold of his pontlllcnl ca-reer at US. while Senator Dcpew givespoints to the youngsters, though ho Is thoPope's senior by a year.

Among those who are hale and younirat an age greatly exceeding these last,there are several who suroly may makeold Adam's claim that thoy attained theirfrosty, but kindly, status because. In
lamb, luCy "cvor A. avl'y hot "ll.juors to their blood. These areJJaroneas Burdett-Coutt- s, SO; ItuswllSage, S7, and Julia Ward Howe. SI.wo roar tho same claim may not be mad'o
,i.mec 0t.8Uch, scnlal type as tho ven-n- r

lSo,l!llors Ir?m Alabama, the JuniorHorvlce. Is Mr. Pottus, aired
nnd.thc nse,1Iot 3h'- - Korean. agcd79.

irn,,mnl,cnds' i,crh?P. much onon one's habits
cn.d. aftor aU' as said, "the firstseventy years arc Uio best."-N- cw YorkMail and Express.

THINGS THAT MAY HAPPEN IF THE ANTI-SWEARJN- G SOCSETY GR.OWS.

'
SERVANT I V1SH TttAT COSMtTJST7Z I wf LL lit I'rUXMrV. 'SOME WELL

New York Herald.

Now York, Jan. 23. "Tinker's dam" Is the limit to which Columbia university students who have organized an society are allowed to
Indulge themselves without paying a penalty. Being wise In their generation, the young men have learned that "not worth a tinker's dam," for Instance. Is a
legitimate expression, whose origin runs back to the days when traveling linkers, Ignorant of the use of rosin In soldering holes in tinware, used a dam of
dough to keep the solder from running. Nothing more useless was known than the little dam of dough after It had been baked.

One cent Is the finr for oath piofnne word uttered In the presenc of witnesses.

THE 111 WHO MED.
Charles Abbott wns not used to buying

diamonds. If he had been be might not
have made such a fuss over tho one he
lest. Sllll, the way he lost that was
enough to make any man out of sorts, no
matter If ho had had a whole Jewelry
store to fall back on.

The young woman to whom Abbott had
niven the diamond, set In an engagement
ring, eloped wtlh another man Just two
weeks before the day set for her marriage
to Abbott. Abbott hatod to lose the wo-
man, but he hated et 111 more to lose the
ring. As soon as he could find out, from
the young woman's astonished relatives,
where the deserter had gone he wroto and
asked her whot she had done with the
ring.

"Delia Surry has It, 21 June street," was
the telegraphic brevity received In reply.

Abbott did no: know Delia Surry, but
he construed the telegram to mean that
she lived at the address given, so he called
there la further pursuit of tho diamond.
Delia wore tin? ring Into tho room. Ab-
bott recognized It. and paid his respects
to tho diamond rather than to Delia.
Presently lie showed her the telegram.
Delia seemed mystified and Abbott has-
tened to explain.

"The 'If referred to Is that diamond
ring your wear," he said bluntly. "It Is
mine. I want It."

Delia drew the ring from her finger and
read the Inscription:

"Dear me." she said, "Was Josle en-
gaged to you, too7'.'

"I don't know what you mean by 'too, "
said Abbott, "but sho was engaged to
me."

"What nro you going to do about It?"
asked Delia.

"Nothing, except to try to gel my ring
back."

"1 am sorry for yon," said Delia, "butI really don't see how I can help you. It
s not pollto to give away things that

havo been given you by your friends."
"Josle did not appear to bo troubled by

any such conscientious scruples, com- -
menteu Abbott, bitterly.

"Perhaps not. But she probably con-
sidered the ring hers to do what shepleased with. I don't feel that way about
It. Tho sweet little note Josle sent mo
along with her present endears It to mo
Immeasurably and makes me feel that It
would be an Insult to our friendship to
dispose of It under any circumstances
whatsoever."

"All that Is probably verv touching,"
retorted Abbott, "but somehow It doesn't
touch me worth a cent. I strikes me thatJoslo might have found" a few endearing
associations of her own clustering roundan engagement ring, and that she would.have hated to part with it."

"Oh. but sho had to glvo It to some-
body." cried Delia. "She couldn't keep
It. Her husband wouldn't have liked thatat all. Ho wouldn't havo let her keep It
Ho Is awfully peculiar. He Is a mission-ary, and missionaries seem to have suchfunny Ideas In the matter of previous en-
gagements. Why. he made Josle giveaway every one' of the rings sho had atthe lime of their marriage, lie said If
she kept them they might crop up at oddtimes as material evidence of Joslo's for-mer entanglements, and would be likely togive him uncomfortable thoughts .evenwhen he got as far away as China, liewas afraid to risk that, he said, becauseif such mementos golon his mind theymight Interfere with his work among then&tivcs. Did you ever hear anything so
absurd?"

Abbott leaned back weakly. "He madeher give up all her rings?" he gasped.'How many did she have, In heaven'sname?
"Four," said Delia, "besides yours andtho missionary's."
"And were they all engagement rings?"

I presume so. At any rate, they woroall engraved with Inscriptions similar tothis. One of them said 'M. K. to .1 B.Another 'M. C. to J. B.' and anothcr-we- ll,
I forget what the Initials, were ontill) other lira 1ml irnn-o,. n...

looked suspicious.
"What did she do with them?" askedAbbott. "Did sho give them all to you9"

, ''Ob, no," explained Delia, volubly
She gave them to four other girls. Yousee. there were six or us girls who hadbeon great cronies from our school daysA long while ago. when we were still lit-

tle girls, wo made an agreement that aseach of us got married she should divideher engagement rings and other presentsamong the jest of the team. If one of ushappened not to have rings enough to koround, thoy were to be given to tho girls
who owned tho least Jewelry, so ns to tryto even up our stock. Josle was tho firstof us to marry. Fortunately, she had Justrings enough to treat tho crowd, so no-body can complain of being slighted "

Abbott strnlBhtened up with sudden
.7 .don t w,sh t0 appear too In-quisitive," he said, "hut I should like toknow If you are dxed so that you couldtake caro of your friends with the samoImpartiality In case you took a notion torun off with a foreign missionary?"

'Oh, no," declared Delia. "J couldn'tdo a thing for them, 1 om not engagednot oven once."
"In that ease," said Abbott, "r- - supposeyou mean to hang onto tho ring?"
'I should llko to. Josle expected me toI send you this lluie trllle,' sho said- -"Trine?" ejaculated Abbott. "ThatHng a trifle? Good Lord! Why, It cost

"You were very foolish to pay lhatmuch." returned Delia, severely. "Onohundred dollurs Is as much as any manought to pay for an engagement ring, nomatter how much money he has, and thenii tho girl runs away with another manho wont be out such a tremendousamount. Josle evidently did nothow extravagant you had been, because
that s Just what feho said. J send vouthis little trifle.' sho said, 'and hopo vouwill treasure It and think of mo lovlng'lv
Anil I am aure. Mr. Abbott." added Delhitearfully "that you couldn't expect me togive up tho ring after thai. It wouldn'tbe right. It would be unkind of vou toask It, J Is the only thing 1 have to re-member the dear girl by."

"That Is moro than I've got " said Ab-bott. "What do you suppose I am goingto remember her by?"
"Ah. but you h3.ve your broken ""cart,said Delia, connollngly.

i,."0"? tria''" ra6cntcd Abbott, savagc- -
Ivo.i iiSTOV 0UBhl 10 sct a,0" y

"Why shouldn't you?" said Doha. "All

i

the rest of the men are going to make
that do. At any rale, they haven't asked
for tholr rings. You are the first man 1

ever knew who raised such a row over a
llttlo matter of that kind."

"Somebody has to establish a prece-
dent," growled Abbott. "It may as well
bo me as anybody. Besides, I need the
ring. I'll begetting engaged again myself
some duy beforo long, and It will come la
handy."

Delia looked at him reproachfully.
"Men are very fickle," she said. "I am
glad I am not a man. I am afraid I
should be as vacillating as the rest of
them. 1 am dtsappoiated In you Some-
how I fancied you were going to makeyourself very unhappy about Josle for a

I long time. I am sorry you expect to en-
gage yourself to some one else so soon."

"Ob, If it Is my unhapplness vou are
working for. I may possibly satisfy you
by aqhlevhig more misery through the
hater process than by burying myself Ingrief for faithless Josle." Abbott

"13ul I don't want you to be unhappy,"
protested Delia. "That Is ono reason I
don't want you to get engaged again.

ou will bo sure to make a mess of It.
1 don't want you to do thai. I take quite
an Interest In you and would like to seoyou do well the next time you make anattempt at matrimony. 1 want to helpyou, and In order that 1 may promote
our general welfare I promlso I giveyou back your ring on one condition. As

scon as you find a voung woman to
whom you would like to engage yourself,
please let me know, so that 1 may makoa study of her and let you know what
kind of a girl she Is. I am a good judge
of girls. They can't fool me. It will
take mo only a little while to find out
whether sho' Is suited to you or not. If
I think she Is not. 1 will npt give you
your ring, so you will either havo to
give up the girl or buy another ring."

AtlllSltf tmlfllA.I tl... .. I ...II -

spirit; he really wanted his diamond, and
felt strongly Inclined to threaten Delia
with the process of tho law If sho did
not restore it peaceably. She. however,
supported her point of view with manvIngenious orgumonls, and he finally agreed
to her proposition.

"Bui I do not wish to lose sight ofthe ring pending my engagement," hestipulated. "Considering that It Is to be
mine again at no very rcmoto date. 1
wish to keep track of It. I would llko
you to arrange matters so that I could sco
tho rlnr; occasionally."

"We can fix that easily," said Delia.
"You may call hero once a week and
mnko sure that tho ring Is all right."

Abbott began his Joint guardianship of
the ring on tho following Wednesday.
For six months he continued to cxamlno
It at lessening intervals.

'T think I shall need my ring," he told
Delia at last.

"Are-ar- e you going to get engaged?"
she asked faintly.

"I hope so." said Abbott. It won't bemy fault If I don't. I am going to askthe girl to have me."
"Remember our agreement." she said.

"You had better lei mo sec her first, so
I eon tell you, before you commit your-
self, whether she Is tho rlcht kind."

Abbott strutted across llio room con-
ceitedly. "I mean no disrespect to your
wisdom," ho said, "but I really think I
can dispense with your advice. I know
tho girl well, and she suits me cleardown to the ground. She Is an awfullyfunny girl. It Is true, but I am head andoars In love with her, Just tho same "

"Funny?" echoed Delia, "In what way
Is alio funny?"

"Oh, she Is so very Indopondent. Andthen sho baa such queer notions as towhat constitutes loyalty to one's friends.
As an Illustration of her peculiar IdoaB
In that respect. I will tell you of one
characteristic thing she did recently.
Several months ago a girl friend of hers
LMupeu unci gavo nur as a Keepsako adiamond ring which had been given thorunaway by one young man out of thedozen to whom sho happened to be en-
gaged at the time of tho elopement.
Now. that young man set considerablestore by that ring, and used his mostpersuasive arguments on tho girl I amIn love with, hoping to Induco her to re-
store It to him. but she contended thaiby so doing she would bo showing her-
self false to her friend, and refused togive It up, except on the most absurdconditions imaginable. But oh, wellwhat's the use of finishing the story?
What do you think of a girl who would
do that? Could you recommend her? Doyou think you would llko her?"

"r- -I m afraid not," said Delia. "Ithink sho must be horrid."
"She Is," said Abbott; "perfectly eo

I assure you. Nevertheless. I want to
K'Y" her, my ring for kecpa. Are youwilling that I should?" .

"Well, yes." said Delia, "r think 1 am.I told you onco before that you aro boundlo mako a mess of things, no matterwhom you give 11 to. ho I suppose voumay as well glvo it to her ns anybody!"
Lmma M. Wlso In Philadelphia Ledger.

Gladstone's Energy.
II was said, of him that ho could letnothing nlone-- ln Hat defiance of LordMelbourne s counsel of political wisdom.Sir, said an old distributor of revenuestamps "I must resign. My head Is wornout. T ho Chancellor, sir, Is Imposing ofthings that I can't understand." Manvothers rebelled at Mr. Gladstone's ap-palling industry of Innovation. Yet onesupremo test always differentiated himfrom the mere agitator, lie was everready with his bill to enact his policy ills

Si,mCTy iW!!H lllc Vi,KUt' iwotcat whichknows not what. Ills griev-ances he stood ready to reduce to wrlting
:,lnldJrn,iu,Sed,.h,s rSmody ,n "'0 form or

it was not his wavto carry an election on blown promises
""', then, when challenged on tho score offumilmcn . to fall back with the auda-cious cynicism of a Disraeli upon the as-sertion hat "ninny things havo hap-pened" snco the Pledge was made. "Doyou call that amusing?" ho asked Brown-ing, when the poet onco told him of "Diz-zy s lutest duplicity, "I call It devlllHh."And through all tho changes , of frontwhich he had in offer to n changingGltdstono held fast to some one prin-
ciple which, to him at lea.vt, was vital.Ogden In the Atlantic.
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CUPID WATCHES

OCEAN LINERS

There Aro Born Many of the Host
Startling- of His Many

Romances.

Cupid must spend a large part of his
time silting on the pier where he can
watch the coming and going of ocean
liners crjtering and leaving New York.
If the small gentleman of the wings
and bow were a personal deity and cir-

cumscribed by the law which declares
against a person being In more than one
place at one time, that undoubtedly Is
the place he would elect as Ills home.

There are probably more lovers' meet-
ings, lovers' greetings and lovers' part-
ingsworse luck for the latter along
those docks than at any other place in
the country.

And there probably are more joyous
meetings, more loving greetings and
more sorrowful and1 heart breaking
partings there than any place else in
the country.

So Cupid would select that place and
sit on tho top of a post where he could
survey the scene and smile at the be-

havior of the persons he had shot with
his arrows.

Take the scenes of one day along the
docks as an illustration, and those
scenes were not all. They were the ones
that happened to be observed and
known

The White Stnr line steamship Ocean- - i

Ic started it by arriving with four en-
gaged couples and fourteen brides to be
on board.

The fourteen young women cur"? from

abroad to marry men who had preceded
them to make homes In this country.
Their husbands to be were waiting for
them on the dock. You may be sure
that Cupid smiled broadly as he saw
fourteen different sets of greetings and
beheld the four engaged young couples
stalking happily away.

The Oceanic had been through rough
weather, but Boreas wan working
against Cupid on that trip and the four-
teen brides to be and the four engaged
couples came safely through

Then at another dock another scene
was' being enacted. Since morning a
young Cuban, Rafael Hidalgo, had been
waiting In tlje cold and snow, watching
for a steamer to appear. He had been
married by proxy in Havana, November
10th, his father acting as his representa-
tive in signing the wedding contract.

The eagerness of both the young man
and the young woman defeated the ob-
ject they had in view a welcome the
moment the dainty foot of the bride
touched American soil. As the passen-
gers began to come off the bridegroom
mistook another young woman for his
bride and dashed madly down the pier
for her. Discovering hie mistake he i

plunged through the crowd of dlsem- - j

barking passengers, but It was not until
he had searched twenty minutes that he
found her.

Then he discovered her In charge of a
strapping member of the United Stateu
army hospital corps. Private John Stre-me- r,

in whose care she had been placed
on leaving Cuba.

The two Cubans had not seen each
other for three years, but the recogni-
tion was Instantaneous. Private Stre-m- er

stood at "attention" with a pleased
smile on his face, while the two ex-
hausted the vocabulnrv of endearments.

The bride was hysterical at first. The
crowds, the unaccustomed cold, and the
language she could not understand
frightened her and she hid her face in

her husband's coat anTKMll
held her while sympathetic3'
angers tried to sootho hor mtn tKla while the little fear Pn8rt SP
she was smiling with confide Wl3rife'f

She had been married p'f a

father acting as proxy tf'
young man himself could noM iflemployment at the Ilor. uVeW
works In PatetHon. where h.Ing to become an engineer tlsAt another dock there ua,
Ing sneamer which carried "in" ,3,iv
passengers with a stor" vvnwi,0
ing". They had been mrrW'
sylvania. The young ,
bride that the money he na,,a: U--,

the wedding would takewedding trip to New York lm 0s

they must not be extravnRam .
Qjs

would need to be economical i J
nlng housekeeping. ,n gij.

At this she smiled and . '
exceedingly careful of R1'

A trip to New York TJ'wedding trip any Slrl nS fl
thoucht. tit.

So they were married itheir trip. When they cot to&J
the bride Informed her husWnJ0
would be nicer to drop thS !r blt
mcnts for the wedding trjD , RSi--

tour of the world Instead
"You see," she said with '

In an npologcfic manner, "hsi!!!,1
being poor, as you thought tn'e i

U "
a modem fortune of half a million j.Ian?, but I wanted to be love,
self alone." Ior

It was an artonlshc-- younp , ,L
listened to this announc
appearance on the pier, taklnc angoing vessel, was proof tint he.regret the fact that the oman Mmarried as poor had turned out
rich. kjl

ic may easny ne soon that the dvIof the great steamship lines art ,51
places where romances are faS
There may be seen the slfc
leave of the hufband, who Is ,

away for a hazard or now fortunfi 7accepted lover taking his first lear'e
the woman who has promised to tenwife, the Impatient lover waltlne
the dlsembarkmcnt which will chevoa sight of the girl for whom he is iJl
ing. the husband waiting the return
his wife.

Any place of meetings and pajuJ
Is a place of emotions, and uhw V
parting takes place at th doc "o'

fteamship company It means that ?
possible danger is facing the lat4
one, that a vast strotHi Of water-n- Aappalling than a mpre distanced
land will be between them A
Ing means that these dangers and VsS

separation Is past.
As guardian of many emotions Spld's seat should be on the pler.-- ctf

cago Tribune.

Gallant Nobleman i
Tess I was passing that small fky

Ist's with Lord Britton yesterday, ar
T hinted .that I'd like to have soiW
the lovely roses that were displayed ii'
the window.

Jees And Old he send some to yon' '

Tess Yes. they came this momkr!
C. O. D Philadelphia Press. ?

Mark Twain's Audience,
It was on the train somewhere iglsteG

New York and the '..ir ark Uniwas traveling between towns on ilure tour, and a friend had been drasfcr
the humorist out on the subject of hw e-
xperiences. r

"What sort of audl nee " he askedyou like best? Who. in our opl'tia
make the most resp..nHr and

listeners?'
"College men." repl'id Mark after t

moment s thought; oniiegc men ard
W k j

A remarkable story of tff A tale that will appeal fI

H the killing or a Majestic fSBy to loveis of the dumbm Bull Moose, written by )WmWM inhabitants of the forest,
M 5?,e narallst - author as wel1 as to those who M
m Charles G. D. Roberts. S follow 'rith a gun. M
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